
White Horse Tavern. Hudson Street.  New York. 1958 – (I think you may know where I am going with this Dic)

White Horse

Short Story
Jack is alone in bar. Its autumn afternoon. He visits gents. He grins at the sign in the urinal 
“Kerouac Go Home” 

Later very drunk he goes back to gents. In the Mirror he sees Jack London and they have a conversation that begins with:

Jack what are you doing? You don’t drink to get drunk, you drink to enjoy life.


This short story will grow to be a fantastic piece of literature, even though it will be done Block Teaching Style!

I will play about with it over the coming days. 
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I have decided not to write a play about Chaucer anymore for Writing Project and will be going to plan B as I discussed before.

Thank you for reading my little bit of what will become a masterpiece.


